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IF ITS PROOF YOU 

want... 

ASK ANY MAN... 
ASK ANY WOMAN... 
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SCAREP, SIR... 
AN' I PONT MRS 
IF TREES ARE 
FAILIN' OR 
LISHTNINS'S . 
STRIKING, I CANTl 
i GO ANOTHER I 


9 










10 


■HOURAIJI T6MPL& C'TtUPtt Of TH6 IMMORTALS') 










































































11 















































































































16 










17 




























> 

< 



SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT, 
SIR... EVER 

SINCE you 
WERE A 
LITTLE KIP... 
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I'M ROWING 1 
AS HARP AS 
I CAN, ANP 


MUST PS 

cuesep, 

MASTER/ 


WHAT'S 

GOING 


THERE'RE 
SCARCELY ANY 
WAVES, BUT 
WE'RE BEINC 
PUSHER BACK 
TOWARP THE 

SHoeett 


24 








25 






26 








































I WAS AT MV 
FATHER'S 
BEPSIPE WHEN 
HE FIRST 
SUMMONEP HER 
TO THE CASTT-E.. 


PERHAPS ITS 
BECAUSE X LOOK 
TOO MUCH LIKE 
THAT NUN, 
HAPFYAKU 
BIKUNI... 


IT WAS LIKE 
LOOKING AT 
AN OLPER 
VERSION OF 
MYSELF... 
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IF YOU TAKE THAT 
FEATHER BACK TO 
THE CASTLE, 
MASTER SAKON 
SUKE, I BET JTP 
HELP YOUR 
FATHER... 


THIS FEATHER 
IS PROBABLY 
THE ’SPECIAL 
MCPICINB" 
THE NUN 
PLANNER TO 
USE ON < 


MY EARLIEST MEMORIES 
OF MY FATHER ARE OF 
HIM ALWAYS IN ARMOR, 
HOLPIN0 A SWORP 
tPPINS WITH BLOOP. 
ME, HE WAS ALWAYS 
OVERLY-AMBITIOUS, 
CRUEL TYBANT... 
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OUR BELOVEP NUN 
HATES WAR... 
PROTECTS THE 
COMMON PEOPLE... 
HEALS WOUNPS 
FROM FIRE ANP 
SWORP. 


IF rrs PROOF 
YOU WANT... 
ASKANY MAN... 
ASK ANY WOMAN. 
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' YEAR AFTER YEAR, NEARLY EVERY PAY, CROWPS fU 
OF PEOPLE CAME FROM FARAWAY PLACES. ’j l 
XT WAS AN ACE OF CIVIL WAR ANP UPHEAVALS, 

ANP THE COMMON PEOPLE WERE BEINO T 
I MERCILESSLY KILLEP ANP CRUSHEP LIKE LOWLY | 
INSECTS...SOME WHO CAME TO THE TEMPLE N 
WERE SO BAPLY BURNEP, OR THEY HAP FACES I f 
f SO PEFORMEP, THAT THEY LOOKEP LIKE 11 
• OTHERWORLPLY GOBLINS ANP GHOSTS... ' 
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ARE YOU V 
TRYING TO ' 

teu. me you 

HAP NO 
CHOICE? 
ITS THE 
SAME CRIME, 
SAKON SUKE... 

ANP THAT'S 
WHY YOU MUST 
FACE YOUR 
JUPGMeUT... . 


ANP EVERY 
TIME A NEW 
YOU WIU. 
APPEAR, TO 
KILL YOU ANP 
TAKE YOUR 
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